JERU THE DAMAJA - BLAK LUV LYRICS 


(laughter) 

-scratching- 

-down the world is...- 

{jeru the damaja 

this is to my brothers and sisters in the ghetto 

avoid jail legend, Fingerprints on Full metal 

jackets like design, so that you can’t hack it 

but you musn’t get caught up in these devilish tactics 
never let the man pull ya string like geppetto 

the game’s the same, boricua or moreno 

don’t watch ya step and you be like, mi amigo 
forenzics made the maps, so now he’s on death row 
yo what's the steelo, real brothers do it on the d-low 
knowing’s have the battle, so now you know 

to be on point, ‘cause anybody can be a casualty 
some brothers lost there life, F-kin with o.p.p. 

um robbery and p.c.p. 

from the cradle to the state penitentary 

he'll be in the middle of next century 

ask me, is it crying sakne 

you got to watch how you Flow and you will grow 

if not you get tripped up in the ghetto 

chorus 2x 

this is For the youth blak luv 

this is For the ghetto, blak luv, blak luv 

{jeru the damaja 

this is to my brothers and sisters in the ghetto 
sellin yae yo, playin c-lo, duckin po-po 

some brothers got murdered over a kilo 

5-0 ask questions, but n-body know 

what's the m.o., another brother trying to get dough 
be careful how you live, ‘cause that’s how you go 
wild like rambo, get shot down by the commando 
call your co-defendent sing like d’angelo 

no problemo, but upstate you sing soprano 

police sadimize, a man at the 7-0 


be careful where you go yo, and just in case you ain’t know 
i Flow, to liberate the ghetto 

chorus 4x 

{jeru the damaja 

this is to my brothers and sisters in the ghetto 


trying to be like pablo, deniro, al pacino 

you be all right until you run up on columbo 

get caught red handed, so you got to go 

you lose the crib, the car, the women and the dough 
this can’t be happenin so you like “oh no” 

so avoid this Fate, and absorb the conscious flow 
this is not a demo, strictly For the ghetto 

not the limo, work for the pimp, hustler and the ho 
and i’m gonna let you know 

whether you as black as jack or brown as nino 
From the ghetto 

blak luv, is what we need to flow 

chorus 4x 

outro: 

peace 

(laughter) 

ugh! 

ugh! ugh! 

ugh! 

ugh! ugh! 

ugh! 

ugh! ugh! 

(laughter) 

ugh! 

ugh! ugh! 

ugh! 

(laughter) 

Fade... 


